DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
better, in a class-ridden world, to be born Graf Bencsh with an
estate in Transylvania. For my part, if I were to have any regrets,
they would be that I did not somehow contrive to become a
painter or musician, a doctor or possibly an engineer, because
you could then close your mind to our contemporary times and
yet put your feelings for humanity on to paper or canvas, into your
work for your patients or into a big bridge. But for a British
journalist, dearly as I love my craft, the day seems to be drawing
to its end,
I fixed a picture of Benesh in my mind, as I saw him that day,
with the bewigged Habsburgs behind him. He showed his
working-class and peasant origin* He was rather short, his
features were commonplace, but his eyes and expression^ his care-
fully chosen words and the manner of speaking them all told of
an honest purpose and a clean character. I have seen many men
in high positions, and know how to judge them* He was healthy,
in mind and body, untheatrical, hard*working, full of energy.
He had, unless I was deceived this time? faith. He still believed
in the victory of justice, in Masaryk's motto, The truth prevails'.
In spite of everything, he still believed.
Why did he not rat, in the age of the rat, when ratting is foreign
policy, when everybody's doing it now? I am not even sure whether
it would have been ratting.  Perhaps he owed it to Ms country-
people to change his policy, and not, in tg^ to continue stead-
fastly in pursuit of the mirage honour* For years he had been
urged from many quarters — not from France and England — that
he was on the wrong tack, that he would be let down, that he
should make his terms with Germany, His Little Entente associates
urged him repeatedly to do this* In Yugoslavia Prince Regent
Paul and his Prime Minister, Milan Stoyadinovitch, had seen the
red light two years earlier, when the French passively accepted
the German seizure of the demilitarized Rh!0eland zone and
therewith the closure of their only path of succour to Czecho*
Slovakia.  From that day on, anxious voices from Belgrade had
continually urged him to make friends with Germany at all costs,
'Do it now,5 they said, *or France will let you dowix*
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